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	1. Prolouge

_Key:_

_Elites- Sangheili_

_Hunters- Lekgolo_

_Grunts- Unggoy_

_Jackels- Kig-Yar_

_Prophets- Prophets_

_Brutes- Jiralhanae_

_Drones-Yanme'e_

The Covenant Side of the Story:

Prologue

During the Age of Doubt the large group of different species ,that had just formed together, had a civil war which had destroyed many of the planets in their system. Yet one planet had survived, the fighting had stopped and there was peace.

Day: 1 

A meeting is taking place of the remaining Covenant in the Council Chambers on the remaining planet. They are meeting to decide where they will all move after this great disaster.

"We should move one of our remaining moons!" shouted one Unggoy.

"No! We should begin to rebuild our worlds!" yelled a Kig-Yar.

"Quiet...let the prophets think!" Shouted a Sangheili in the corner, who was guarding the three prophets. The Prophet of Reconciliation was sitting pondering where they shall go. He leaned over to the Prophet of Honor and whispers something to him.

"That might be possible...our scouts say that the sacred ring is not far from the galaxy's center" He replied.

"The sacred rings will be found, but now is not the time," the Prophet of Vengeance declared.

"The council will take it into consideration." Barked the Prophet of Reconciliation. The Honor Guards escorted the group out of the Council Chambers.

"The wisest decision would be to look for the sacred rings," Whispered the Prophet of Vengeance.

"I agree," the others replied.

"Then it is settled, we shall leave soon... four days?" The prophet of Vengeance asked.

"Agreed"

"Agreed"


	2. Chapter 1

Chapter 1: Preparing to leave.

Day 2

"You there!"a Sangheili shouted as he pointed to a sickly looking Kig-Yar. "You have been called to the Council Chambers. I will escort you there." The Kig-Yar slowly picked up his bag and limped over to the Sangheili.

"Ok lets go," the elite said. "It will be a short walk."

"Wonder what the council needs him for…" an Unggoy whispered. The one next to him shrugged.

Day 3

"It is decreed that you shall lead the Kig-Yar's into the space to scout out the way, three days before the rest of us leave," ordered Honor to the sickly looking jackal.

"Bu-but my majesties…I am old and withered from the war. I can't possibly handle to scout out the way! Please…choose someone else…the Kig-Yar's would never survive under my command," he replied hastily.

"Don't worry my good Kig-Yar. Having you lead the jackals will prove most honorable for you and your troops will be fine." Reconciliation replied with confidence.

"O-ok well…I will do my best…I will not dishonor the covenant," he stuttered.

"Good…good…now head back to your camp and finish packing we need you to the phantoms in an hour," Honor declared smiling. The Kig-Yar smiled back weakly and limped out of the chambers.

"Excellent…with the Kig-Yar as a sacrifice to the gods we shall be guided to the rings." Whispered the Prophet of Vengeance.

"Yes and I believe in a months time the great journey will begin!" Honor exclaimed.

"Indeed it shall!"


End file.
